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CHAPTER IX. Ccntlnue-J- .

"There's no oth?r explanation," he
t5cld(J, concluslTely.

"Tou mean he "committed filicide?
"Call U what you like, sir."
"But there no reason for htm

to do vjch a thing." I objected.
I understand he's been pretty 111.

tr."
'He was ill. yes. Eut he was on (h

Toad to recovery." And tl;n, the
realization that I was Fi.caklr.g of
Cameron in the past tense, ns thouah
1t vere already sefled that I shcum
uever see him ailve ., a shiver
of horror swept over me. I know Mac
Leod observed it, for he eaid:

"There's been a drop in the tem-

perature. In the last half-hour- . It'll
"bo mere comfortable in my cabin, tir,
If you don't mind coming in, and talk
ing the thirg over a bit."

"Good Heaveiis, MacLeod," I

turning onhim with ncrvcus
eavagcry, "Co you eipoct me to sit
down and talk calrrJy at such a mo-

ment: I can't. It's all I can do to
tand styi here, for a minute at a

time. I feel I must do something. It's
torture to have one's hands tied this
way."

"I th.r.k I know how you feel, eir.
But walking the ceck will do no sod,
and if ycu could calm yourself enough
to talk it over quietly, we miftht gt
down to something that would gul-l-

tis. so to Epeak."
"Guide us?" 1 repePied.
"Yes, sir. It's cot impcfsible, you

know, Eir, that when he went over-

board he was picked up."
The light from his cabin porthole

illuminated us both, and now as he
looked nt me he must bate sen my
perplexity. ,

"You eaid yourself, sir," he ex
plained, "that you thought you heard
the exhaust of some Eort o' craft not
far av.ay."

It was this reminder, T think, which
brouFht back my wl's
and me to a perception of the
real Importance of the captain's plea.
Of one th'.r.g, at least, I was assured:
Cameron was not a suicide. How he

have pone over the taffrail with- -

but my seeing or hearing him, I shcuid
never be r.hle to understand. Iiut u't'tie

be was, Rnd it lay upon me to ilir- -

Icover by whose assistance i&is mar
velous disappearance was accom-

plished. Ar.d so it fame about that.
controlling my futile unrest, I a as
presently tested in MacLeod's swivel
chair, while he, from a plate cn the
eide of hi3 berth, fired puinud ques-

tions at me, which I either answered
is best I could or returned in kind.

"Now maybe it's none of rr.y busi-

ness, Mr. Clyde, but in view of to-

night's occurence I thiuk Its perti-

nent to know why there was su h a
thorough Inspection of the Sibylla be-

fore we sailed, and Huch a lot of cau-

tion regnrding the crew." That was
the first of his valley, and for a mo-

ment it stnggered me. I recognized,
however, tLat this was not a time for
cjuibbling, and as MacLeod had been

Ifor years a staunch soldier in Camer-

on's army of employees, I saw no
barm in letting mm Know ii.e iruwi.

I'll tell you," I returned, frankly,
"but it's not to go any further. In the
past nine weeks Mr. Cameron has
been receiving a series of threatening
anonymous letters. The last one came
a week ago today; and in It this was
named as the date for the climax."

"CHmaiT" bo repeated, questlonlng- -

iy.
"Yes. Today, the letter stated, Mr

Cameron would disappear."
The calm, phlegmatic young captain

Hi not start. He simply narrowed his
eyes in thought.

"That's odd," he mid, gravely.
damned odd." And Ihe-n-, nftpr a eec- -

-- nd s consideration, he ak d "Was
that but cf cgurse it was why he
iouk thla cruiser'

"No," I told him. "That was not his
reason;: though it was mine."

1 did cot mean to be enigmatic, but
J suppose 1 'as. tor MacLeod showed
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plainly enough that ho failed to un-

derstand.
"You see," I went on, in elucidation,

"Mr. Cameron did not know about this
Inst threat. He was 111 when the let-

ter came, and we kept It from him "
It was evident to me that the cap-

tain disapproved, but he held bis
peace.

"What were the previous threats?"
he nsked, presently.

"Nothing definite," I answered.
"Simply that on certain fixed days the
writers would demonstrate their
power."

"And did they?"
"Most marvclously."
Aain MacLeod was silent for a

npace.
"Under the circumstances, Mr.

Clvde, don't you think It would have
been better If you'd told me about
thlH?"

"Mr. Cameron was very anxious
that no one should know."

Tho captnln compassed his right
knee with his locked hands.

"All the same," he suld, "he'd never
have been spirited off this yacht if I'd
a' known what was in the wind."

This statement annoyed me, and I

resented it.
"What could you have done?" I

asked. "I was with him almost con-
tinuously."

There came a strange,
half-bol- look In the man's eyes,

and I was wondering what it portend-
ed, when, quite ignoring my question,
he began speaking:

"You see there oughtn't to be nny
misunderstanding between you and
me, sir. This is too serious a busi-

ness to be bungled because I nm only
captain of this yacht and you are the
owner's friend. So, If I speak plainly,
sir, you'll understand why, and not
think me disrespectful"

I smiled to reassure him, still puz-

zled, and added:
"Go straight ahead, captain. You

are perfectly right."
"Well," he began, "111 tell you, Mr.

Clyde. Your story, as you told It to
me, has some weak points in it. You
say, for instance, that you were with
Mr. Cameron almost continuously.
Now I'm not mentioning the llttlo
while ycu were in here, early in the
evening, but during tho last quarter
cf an hour before you gave the alarm,
you weren't with him, either."

I stared at the speaker for an
In absolute dumb amaze.

"I don't know why you say that," I

raid, at length, more hurt than an-

gered. "I toid you that from the mo-

ment I last spoke to him, seated be-

side tlm there on the after-deck- , un-

til I turned from tho rail and found
him gone, not more than two min-
utes elapsed. And that was God's
truth."

"You said you were listening for
what you thought sounded like a mo-

tor boat, didn't you?"
"I did."
"And you were leaning over the taff-

rail, looking for it, weren't you?"
"I w as "

"I'ut you didn't s n?"
"No, I didn't tee It; and I couldn't

hear it after the first few seconds."
The captain had fixed a gaze on me

tha' seemed Ein.ed to penetrate to my
soul's liber. Af:er my answer to was
s;! n' a moment. Th'n he said:

"Where were you, Mr. Clyde, when
that boat motor, fj, or w ifntever
she was crossed within ten feet of
the dory we are towing?"

Had he struck me In the face I
i f ou'.d not. have been more dumfound-- I

ed.
j "What do you me?n?"v.ere the only
I words that a:r.e to me.
i "I mean that tho craft you have
been talking about ame up anl went
hstern of us, ten or twehe minutes
before you gave the alarm that Mr.
Cameron had vanished under your
eyei. I was on the bridge and saw It
myself Just a black shape, without
lights, and her exhaust muffled, JuBt
as ou tay. tou tell me tnat you and
Mr. Cameron had been sitting there
for three hours, at least; that you
heard scv n bells strike; that It was
not more than fifteen or twenty min-
utes after this that you got up und
went to the rail, and that you only
stood there two minutes."

"I told you all of that, and every
word la the truth," I insisted, vehe-
mently.

"And yet," he retorted accusingly,
"and yet eight bells had struck be-

fore you pave the alarm."
1 l.nd not thought of the time. In

my i anic it had cot occurred to me,
of cnurso to ascertain the Lour and
minute But Captain MacLeod knew.
At sea they work by clock. At tight
b lis the watch htid chunged.

"My dear fellow," I exclaimed ris-
ing, "you certainly cannot for a mo-
ment suspect rue of complicity."

He nood up, too; Imperturbable.
"1 Just want those things explained,

that's nil," was his reply.
"And I can't explain them," I told

him, candidly. "You say you saw the
boat. I didn't. You say it was after
midnight when I came to you. It
may hare been. I don't know. It
may have been nearer twelve, when I

went to the rail. My impression is
that it waa not. Ill admit it is mys-

terious. The whole awful thing is
mysterious."

My candor seemed to relleye him.
"Well. Mr. Clyde," he said, with

equal sincerity, "maybe I was out-
spoken, but I wanted to know what
you'd say to the points that were
putillnf me."

"You did perfectly right," I told
him. "As you have said, there must
be no secrets between us." And then,
as I resumed my seat, I asked: "What
about the fisherman? He hasn't evad-
ed his guard, has he?"

Macl-eo- d sat down again too.
"He's In where I put him, now," he

answered with a shade of reluctance,
"hut I'm not sure; it's almost na
mysterious as the other but I could
have sworn I saw him come up that
for'ard hatchway and go sneaking aft
while I was on the bridge."

"When was that?" I pressed, eager-
ly.

"About a quarter of twelve."
"What did you do?"
"Nothing, Just then. I waited. And

while I was waiting I saw Hint black,
spooky craft como out of tho dark,
nnd go skimming astern of us, A
little after eight bolls I came down
from the bridge I stopted thero for
Just a minute to have a word with
Hrandon when he came tip nnd then
I went myself to look after Johnson
nnd the man I'd set to watch him. The
fisherman was in a bunk sound asleep,
and the man swore he had been lying
there snoring, for the past two hours.
'Who was it came up the ladder twen-
ty minutes ago?' I asked. He looked
at mo ns If ho thought I was gone
suddenly loony. 'Ilefore the watch
changed?" he nsked. I nodded. 'Not
a soul came or went,' ho said, "since I

been here.' "
"And tho boat without lights?" I

questioned. "Did you inquire about
her? Who elae saw her?"

"I asked tho lookouts; but well,
no, sir and ttuit'a very strange to me

neither of them saw her. I gave
them both a rating. If they weren't
nsieep 1 don't see how they could
have missed her."

Tho thing was growing more and
more baffling. MacLeod was the last
man to be accused of imaginative fan-
cies. He was thoroughly in earnest in
what he had told me; and yet for
neither of his statements had he the
smallest corroboration. For my own
part I was sure that, at the time he
mentioned, no vessel of any descrip-
tion had passed anywhere near us.

"What did you make the craft out
to be?"

"Well, sir, I couldn't say exactly.
She was in sight only a minute, com-
ing in range of our own lights. She
looked more like a tug than anything
else; but she had more speed than
any tug I ever saw. She hadn't the
lines of a yacht."

"She wasn't a pilot boat?"
"Oh, no, sir. New York pilots don't

cruise this far east, and the lioston
pilots wouldn't be so far away from
borne either."

I offered the captain a cigar, which
he declined, Ailing his pipe In prefer-
ence. When I lighted a cigar myself,
I asked:

"1 suppose you have some theory,
MacLeod. You don't seriously think
It was suicide?"

As usual he was slow to answer.
After a thoughtful second, he said:

"I'd be sorry to think that, Mr.
Clyde. Taking Into consideration what
you told mo about the threat, and
connecting that boat with it, it
looks " and then he paused, thought-fM- l

again. "It's not In possibility," he
went on, after a second, "that they
ouid have plucked him eff with aline.

Hut if that fellow I saw going aft Oh,
Lord, no, sir! It's past me to see a
way out. All the same, we are keep-
ing that craft in eight, and if we can
only get thirty knots out of the Sibylla
again, we'll find out what she is and
what her business Is, before morning.'

CHAPTER X.

A Woman of Intuition.
Ill tidings, always a heavy burden,

never weighed more heavily on any
one than on me that dismal, rainy
Sunday morning, on which I stepped
from the Sibylla's launch to the stone
water steps of Cragholt. For two days
we had searched the bays and Inlets
from Provlncetown to liymouth and
from Slaseonset to Providence; ques-
tioning at every pier and landing
stage; making Inquiry In every town
and hamlet; but without a thimbleful
of profit for our pains. As that black
craft, with dimmed lights and muffled
engines, had eluded ;ur pursuit on
the night of Cameron's disappearance,
so for forty-eigh- t hours succeeding
she had baffled our quest. No one
knew her; no one had seen h,er.

As for that shaken, frayed, pallid
fisherman, Peter Johnson, he ap-

peared below, rather than above, sus-
picion. If my knowledge of men went
for anything be was too inferior both
mentally and physically to be a par-
ticipant in any such plot as was here
Involved. He teemed to me woefully

weak and wasted, and with as little
brains as sinew. So, with enough
money for a new mast and sail, we
had put him and bis dory ashore at
our first landing, and had forthwith
forgotten him.

MacLeod had been inclined to con
tinue the search, but I argued that
any further efforts in that direction
would be only a waste of time. The
craft we were looking for might have
como from any one of a thousand
places and returned to nny one of a
thousand more. Some more effective,
general and steps must
be taken, I bold, and taken quickly.
Indeed I felt now that to keep secret
longer the conspiracy, ns Indicated in
those mystic letters, would be little
short of criminal. The aid of the po-

lice and the press must bo invoked at
once, and nothing left undone to trace
the crime to Its source.

Hut my first nnd most onerous task
was to acquaint Evelyn Grayson with
the facts as I knew them. How I

shrank from that duty is beyond any
thing I can put Into words. I know
It would have been far easier for me
to have carried her definite news of
her uncle's death. What I had to
tell wus horrible in Its stark obscurity.
And yet, If I could have foreseen'Just
what was to follow, I might have
spared myself a goodly share of dis-

tress.
I imagined I knew Evelyn Grayson,

before this. I thought I had sounded
the profundities of her fortitude and
courage on the night that I spread be-

fore her nnd read with her that third
and last letter. Put my fancy did her
an injustice. She was even more of
a woman than I dreamed.

Recently I chanced upon these lines
by Thomas Dunn English, which must
have been inspired by such a one as
she:

Ro murh la clear.
Though llttlu linncers they may fear.
When greater perils men environ.
Then women show a front of Iron;
And. gentl- - In their manner, tl.ey
ro hold things In a quiet way.

Evelyn Grayson tlid a hold thing In

a quiet way that morning. I have not
yet forgotten how marble white she
was, nnd yet how bravely the came,
with springing step and lifted chin
and fearless eyes. I had waited her
comlnrr In the music room, with its
score cf reminders of happy evenings
In which he hnd participated. The
chair ho usually chose, iu the corner,
ne.ir the great bow window against
which the cast wind was now driving
the rain in gusty splashes, took on a
pathos which moved mo to weakness.
The naudelnire lyric, spread open-page- d

upon the music rack of the pi-

ano, Btirred memories scarcely less
harrowing. A photograph, an ash
tray, a paper knife, all commonplace
objects of themselves, but so linked
to him by association, became, sud-

denly, Instruments of emotional tor-

ture.
In this environment, under these

Influences, I rose to meet her, word-

less. Yet my expression nnd attitude
must have spoken loudly enough to
confirm the dread that was in her
heart, for even before she spoke I was
sure that she knew. And then she
had taken my two outstretched hands
In hers nnd raised her brave eyes to
mine, and low-voice- but sure and- -

tremorless, was saying:
"I feared it, Thillp. From the very

first, I feared it."
And when I told her all, to the

smallest detail, it was as though she
were tho man and I the woman; for
the recital bad been for me a very
painful confession of my own incom-
petence, and its conclusion left me
more nervously unstrung thnn at any
time since the nU:ht of the strange
catastrophe. With what heroic forti-

tude she heard the narrative may best
be indicated by the statement that
throughout it all sho sat calmly atten
tive, but unquestioning, and with co
sign of emotion beyond her continued
pallor and a recurrent tensing of her
small white hands. At the end I

leaned forward and with left elbow on
knee rested my forehead in my palm.
She eat beside me cn the same settee;
and now she drew closer, and laying
her cool light hand over my own dis
engaged one, began stroking my hair
with her left. For a full minute she
said nothing. Then, in soothing ac-

cents:
"I am glad you didn't find the boat.

That means he is on it. If you had
found It, it would have been some or
dinary thing having no connection
with this affair, whatever."

It was odd reasoning, but very fern
inlne, and in an esoteric way, forceful.

"Hut you made one mistake, Philip
she went on. "You should not have
let. that flBherman, Peter Johnson, go."

At this I raised my head and regard-
ed her with something like astonish-
ment. '

"He w as one of them," she explained
in a tone of conviction.

"How can you say that?" I asked.
a little nettled. It annoyed me that
she should be so positive, knowing no
more of the inun than that which I
had told ber.

"I feel It," she answered. And that
waa all U) reason she could give.
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I hid not expected to find each de
velopment of intuition regarding world
ly matters In one to young, and so
fresh from conventual seclusion. And
then her judgment seemed to keep
Pce with her auguries; for whe I
poke of inviting the aid of detectives

and the newspapers, she begged me
to consider.

"I am afraid for him," she pursued
gravely. "Publicity might mean death.
If thty discover they are being sought,
they may murder him. Somehow, I
feel be is still olive; and so we must
do nothing that will incite them to
further violence."

"Hut," I returned, conscious of the
force of her argument, yet falling to
see how this caution could very well
be exercised, "we can't find him with-
out seeking."

"No, but we can seek him in se-

cret. The newspapers must not tell
the world."

"The police would of course tell the
newspapers," I added.

"We can do some things, without
the police," was her next assertion.
'There are some things that I can do;
and there are more that you can do."
She was thoughtful for a moment, and
then: "I nm so sorry about Peter
Johnson! You should never have lost
sight of him."

"We gave him money and God
speed." I reminded her.

"Captain MacLeod must go back
there, where you left him. Where
was It? Slaseonset? He must trace
him. His trail won't lead to Glouces-
ter, I'm sure of thnt."

My self-estee- was not being vigor-
ously stimulated by the young lady
at this juncture. Indeed, I was being
made to feel more and more my stra-
tegical inferiority.

"And I," she continued, with the
methodical expediency of a commnnd-er-ln-chle- f,

so curiously Innpposlte in
one so young nnd Inexperienced as
she: "und I shnll find out about those
letters."

"Find out what?" I asked In aston-
ishment.

"Find out what mnnuer 'of man
wrote them," sho amplified.

"Hut how can you?" I inquired.
"That seems a pretty big undertaking
of itself, for one so small."

"I have thought of a way," she de
clared, noncommlttally.

"And what nm I to do?" was my
next question, feeling miserably small
beside this efficient child.

"You must give mo the letter you
have, and help me look for the oth-er-

The first part of the command was
easy enough of obedience; for the
letter was In my pocket at the mo-

ment. Hut my assistance in searching
for the first two communications was
more energetic than successful. To-

gether we ransacked desks, bureaus,
tables, closets, trunks, clothes. In-

deed, every possible hiding place both
at Cragholt and on the Sibylla was
carefully and systematically delved
Into and exhausted without reward.
Either Cameron had destroyed the let-
ters, or he had them on his person
when he vanished from the yacht

At Evelyn's request, however, I
wrote copies cf those two strangely-couche-

malevolent epistles, as near-
ly as I could remember them; and
save, perhaps, for possibly two or
three verbal errors they were, I think,
quite accurate.

"And now," I asked again, "whnt am
I to do?"

It was nearly midnight, nnd I was
leaving her, my car waiting in the
sopping driveway to carry me home.

"You are not to worry any more
than you possibly can help," she told
me, with a brave little smile, "for we
are going to succeed. And tomorrow
you must go to your office, and keep
very, very silent about what has hap-

pened. And then you are to come to
me agnln In the evening, and I will
tell you nil I have learned."

With which she gave me her band
to kies, in the odd little French way
she had a way that could scarcely
have been a part of her convent teach-
ing.

As I come to review these matters
now, it seems singular that I should
have so readily consented to be guid-

ed by this girl's will in a case of such
grave Importance; yet I cannot but
believe there was something providen-
tial both in her assumption of leader-
ship and in my own unquestioning ac-

quiescence. For the day of office
work and silence, which she enjoined,
was exoctly what I needed to restore
my nerves to their normal tension. It
was, in fact, a sort of counter-irritant- ,

which brought me up standing, with a
revived and recuperat-
ed energy.

So when, a little before five o'clock
that afternoon. Just as I was making
ready to run for my train, I heard
Evelyn's voice over the telephone, I
was fairly tingling with ardor for the
game; and her request to call on Pro-

fessor Griffin, the expert In Oriental
literature, who occupied a chair in Co-

lumbia college, and lived a mile or
more back from the Greenwich ttar
tlon, was a welcome call to action.

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

(BY ERNEST WALKER.)
During the past year a great deal of

nursery stock has been sold to farm-
ers and fruit growers which later de-

velopments showed was affocted by
various diseases of which the buyer
waa entirely Ignorant Crown gall
and woolly aphis are two very com
mon diseases found on young orch-
ard trees.

An orchardint who set out an or-

chard 15 years ago told the writer,
on learning the nature of crown
gall, that he remembered notic-
ing it on tho trees and was confi-
dent half his trees were affected with
galls like the sampla when set,
though at that time he waa Ignorant
of the nature of tho disease. In reply
to a question as to how the trees had
done, he reported thnt they have nev-
er "done much."

Crown gall is found on peach, al-

mond, apple, pear, raspberry, rose,
and similar growths on various other
plants, but whether the organism Is
the same in all Instances is as yet un-

determined. It Is known to affect
seedlings as well as grafted trees, and
tho disease can be communicated by
direct inoculation. It has been shown
that crushed galls placed In the soil
in which seeds aro planted will pro-
duce the disease on the seedlings. The
disease is therefore contagious. There
Is evidence to show that on trees
transplanted to the orchard the galls
continue to grow, forming ultimate-
ly large warts. When they girdle tho
trunk they Interfere with the move-
ment of sap. Young trees often die
of the disease. The galls of varying
si7.es affect the base of the trunk, the
larger roots, and sometimes occur on

-

Injury to Tree Allowed Entrance to
Insects.

tho stem above tho surface of the soil.
Affected trees show signs of starva-
tion, yellowish foliage and enfeebled
growth.

There is no effective treatment
known. All familiar with the disease
recommend the destruction of dis-
eased nursery stock. Nursery lunda
In which disease has gained a footing
should be used for farm or other
crops for three years or more. Ap-

parently healthy trees which have

KNACK OF FEEDING

MUST BE LEARNED

Long Established Custom Among

Poultrymen to Feed Hens

Wet Mash Every Day.

(BY OSCAR ERF.)

There Is a knack In feeding hens
thnt must bo learned by experience.
The hens must bo well fed and yet
should always be a little hungry.
During the day they are not to be at
any time satisfied, but in the evening
they may be fed all they will clean up
in halt an hour. It is a d

custom with poultrymen to feed
hens a wet mash once a day. This
may be fed in the morning or in the
evening, according to convenience.
Evening feeding la preferred by most
people. Where moat and green food
are well provided, the mash can be
dropped out of the bill Of fare entirely
and its place supplied by a greator
variety of grain food.

The method of feeding grain usually
suggested for winter practice is to
feed in straw or other litter. A place
to scratch not only provides the much-neede- d

exercise, but keeps the hens
contented, warm and healthy. The
finer the grain, the more often the
feeding, and the deeper the litter, the
greater will be the exercise the hen
must take in finding her daily allow-anc- e

of food. Large breeds and old

hens must be forced to exercise more
vigorously than smaller hens or pul-

lets.
Examine the hens, and, if they are

excessively fat, enforce more exercise.
Leghorns are by nature active and
restless and will take plenty of exer-

cise if given half a chance. Comfort
and freedom from disturbance of any
sort are essential to the best results
with laying hens.

grown among those affected with a
crown gall should have the roots dip-

ped In Hordeaux mixture as a pre-

caution before setting them In the
orchard.

Woolly aphis seems to be every-
where present on the roots of or-

chard trees, as well as very common
on nursery stock.

Young or old trees, badly affected
by woolly-aphi- s are apt to bear a
feeble appearance. The leaves will
appear pnlo and yellowish. The In-

sect Is especially injurious to yc. :n?
trees. If the tree lives a few j trs
they will likely manage to get n ng

Knotty Roots Caused by Woolly
Aphis. The 8matler Trees Are Ons
Year Trees, the Larger Are Two
Year Trees.

In spite of the injury caused by tho In-

sect. Most of tho Insects conllno
their attention to tho rootB, when?
they will commonly bo found at all
seasons on roots to a depth of a foot
or more, but some of them Infest the
bark of the trunk, or branches nnd
shoots coming from the roots. They
are often seen about the margins of
wounds, or at the forks of branches,'
where while finding food they aro
more or lesB protected. Thero is a
downy cotton-lilk- e secretion from tho
body of tho Insect, which gives n
masB of them tho nppearnnco of blu-ia- h

whllo mold. Tho Insect multiplies
throughout tho milder parts of tho
year by tho birth of living yotin.
which nro produced agamlcally from
wingless females. So the soil be-

comes fairly lousy with them In time.
Tho insect spreads rapidly toward tho
approach of winter by the appearance
of n generation of winged females
which fly about, assisted in their trav-
el's by tho winds. Tho result Is n
wliie distribution of the Insert. These?
In turn bring forth a generation of
males nnd females. A winter egg Is
soon deposited on tb,o bark of tho
treo In some crevice. It hatches in
the following spring, and a new col-

ony is soon started.
Particular care bhould bo used to

plant only clean stock. Nut scry
trees showing much Injury by woolly
aphis should not be planted. Trees
from among Infested Btock should be,

treated by dipping the roots in kero-sen- o

emulsion, containing about ten
per cent, of kerosent, after dilution.
Dipping the roots for a few seconds
In water maintained at n temperature
of 135 degrees Fahrenheit Is an ef-

fective simple treatment, when It can
conveniently be done. Special cure
Bhould be taken to protect trees the
flrBt few years.

Huyers of nurBery stock should In-

sist upon having a proper official cer-
tificate of Inspection with all trees
purchased, as a safeguard against
diseased trees.

ERADICATION OF

APPLE DISEASE

Bitter Rot Is Constant Menace to
Grower Varies Greatly

in Virulence.

(BY WALTER B. LEUTZ.)
In sections where bitter rot i

known to occur, the disease la a con-
stant menace to tho apple grower. If
varies greatly in virulence In different
years, sometimes being so destructive
aa to destroy the crop over large
areas. It seldom bothers tho fruit of
early apples, as It does not appear on
the fruit until midsummer It at-

tacks the limbs, however, and forms
cankers from which the spores are giv-
en off early in the season. Tho cank-
ers are sunken areas of the bark which
are dark in color, adhere closely to
the underlying wood and more or less
cracked. These areas produce tho
spores from which the disease Id
pread.
Remove these cankered limbs In

pruning. Where the canker is small
and on a large, vigorous limb, pnr
off the dead bark with tho pruning
knife, and paint the wound. Spray
the tree., at least four times the next
season with bordeaux mixture.

Make Poultry Posts Secure.
See to it that the posts of the

chicken fence are not rotted off so
that they will fall over in the winter
storms and twist the poultry fence all
out of shape. Better reset such posts
now and keep the fence from beiu.?
ruinod.

8mall Fruits.
If we cultivate email fruits, havo

plenty of Interesting work on the
farm, this will tend to keep the younj
men at borne.
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